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By E tear, wha can doll nj, "88 


8 The Goddeſs from her C 
| Arrayd in Lac, Bere ris ed. _ 
e,, 
4 Of allthe Liner, W le, 25 N 
1 1 Wbereof, to make the Matter daa, . 34 
1 An Inventory follows here, heb 
- 4. And firſt, a dirty Smock appear, 
9 the Armpits well belmet “. 
the Rogue, dilplay d it wid, 3 1 


And-tarn'd it round on ev ry Side, | ©: "nv 


Ae a Caſe, few Words are beft, 
[ And Krepbon bids us gueſs the reſt; 
But ſwears how damnably the Men lye, 


3 Celia ſweet and n 


; Now liſten while He next ; produces, 
; . various Combs for various Uſes, 
Fill'd up with Dirt fo cloſely fixt, 

No Bruſh cou'd force A Way betwi xt 

Paſte of Compoſition rare, * 
eat, Dandriff, Powder, Lgad andHair, | 

A Forchdad-Cloath with Oyl upon't, 
To ſmooth the Wrinkles on her Front; 

* Here Alum Blouer to ſtoꝑ the Steams, 
A Exhald' rom ſour unſavoury Streams; 
WW There Night- Gloves made of Trip/ey's Hide, 
Be queath d by Tripſey when ſhe died, 
With Puppy-Water, Beauty's Help, 
F Diſtill'd from Trip/ey's darling Whelp. 
Here Gally pots and Vials plac't, _ 

(Bone fll'd with Waſhes, fore with Paſte ; 
ee with Pomatums, Paints, and Slops, 
And Ointments good for ſcabby Chops, 
Hard by, a filthy Baſon ſtands, 
 Foul'd with the ſco ring of her Hands; 
The Baſon takes whatever comes, 
The Scrapings from her Teeth and Gums, 
A naſty Compound of all Hues, 
For here ſhe ſpits, and here ſhe ſpues. 
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But O! it turned poor Swephon's: sBowely, 
When he beheld and ſmelt the Towels; © 


Begumm'd, bematter d, and beflim'd, | 

With Dirt, and Sweat, and Eariwax grim d. 

No Object Strepbon's Eye eſcapes; 130 1 5 1 

Here, Petty coats in frowzy Heaps; 7 

Nor be the Handkerchiefs forgot, 

All varniſh d o'er with Snuff and dot. 

The Stockings why ſhould I expoſe, *\, _- 
Stain'd with the-Moiſture of her Toes; 

Or greaſy Coifs, and Pinners recking, 

Which Calia flept at leaſt a Week in. 

A Pair of Tweezers next he found, 

To pluck her Brows in Arches round, 

Or Hairs that fink the Forehead low, 29 

Or on her Chin like Briſtles Me ye 8 6 pe. - 


The Virtues we mult not let 0 © 
Of Calia's Magnifying-Glaſs; © © 
hen frighted Strophon cuſt vis Eye: 'on'r, 
t ſhew'd the Viſage of a Gyant: 
\ Glaſs that can to Sight diſcloſe 
he ſmalleſt Worm in Clia's Noſe; ' 
d faithfully direct her Nail, 


ö do ſquęeze it out from Head to Tail; 
4 > catch it nicely. by the Head, 
; # 1 maſt come out alive or dead. \ 


Why Strephon, will * tell the reſt? 
d muſt you needs deſcribe the Cheſt ? 
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(6) 
For you to exerciſe. your. Spite! 


A Cabinet to vulgar Eyes, 


He ſmelt it all the Time before. 
As, from within. Pandora's Box, 


Thar careleſs Wench | No Creature warn bert 
To move it out. from vonder Corner, Log 
But leave it ſtanding full in, Sight, 


In vain the Workman ſhew'd his. Wit, 
With Rings and Hinges counterfit, 
To wake it ſeem, in this Diſguiſe, 


Which Strepbon ventur d to look in, 
Reſolv id to go thro! thick and thin, | 
Hie lifts the Lid: There need no more, 


When Epimetheus op'd the Locks, 
A ſudden univerſal Crew, 
Of human Evils,. upwards __ | 


He ftill was comforted to find, 


LS That Hope at laſt remain d . 


The Vapours flew from out the 


So, Strephon liking up. the Lid; 
To view what in the Cheſt was hid; 


Vent, 


But Strephon, cautious, never meant 


And foul his Hands 1 in ſearch of 


Thoſ e Secrets s of the — Deep! 
E "Milton, 


The Bottom of the. Pan to grope, 


Heye. 


O ! ner may ſuch a vile Machine 
Be once in Cælia's Chamber ſeen! 
O! may ſhe better learn to keep 
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7 


As Matton-Cutlers, * grime of 0 
Which, tho“ with Art vou falt * has, 
As Laws of Cookery require, 

And toaft them at the cleareſt Fire; 

If from f a- don the hopeful Chops, 

The Fat upon a Cinder drops, 

To ſtinking Smoke it turns the Funes 
Pois ning the Fleſh from whence it came, 
And up exhales a Stench, SEE 
For which you curſe the careleſs os: 


jo things which maſt not be exprelt, 
Vhen Plumpt into the reeking Cheſt, 
end up an excremental Smell, 5 
o taint . 


he Pettyeoats and Gown perfume, 
l ay Root, | 


Thus finiſhin g his grand Survey, | | 
ue Sein diſgnilted funk ag "GO 
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t Vengeance, Goddeſs, never leeping, 
Dr puniſh d Strephon- for his peeping. 
js foul Imagination links - 

+ Dame he ſees, with all her — 
if unſavoury Odours fly, - 
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Who now ſo impiouſly blaſphemes : 1 


Her Waſhes, Slops, and ev'iry Clout, 4 i 
"WEL Z 


8 And bleſs his raviſh'd'Eyes to ſee 


Such 1 Tulips r ras from Na Y 


ix 4 
All 8 his Deſeri ption "OY 9 Re be . 
And both Ideas jump like Wit s 
By vicious Fancy coupled faſt, „ 
And ſtill appearing in Contraſft. i 


I pity wretched Strephon, blind 
To all the Charms of Female Kind, 
Should I the Queen of Love refuſe, _ 
Becauſe ſhe roſe from ſtinking Ovze ?- 
To him that looks behind the ene, 
Statira's but ſome pocly One 


When Calis all her Glory ſhows, | 4 
If Strephon would but ſtop his Noſe. 


Her Ointments, Daubs, and Paints, and Creams 5 


With which He makes ſo foul a Rout, Pas, - 
He ſoon would learn to think like n 
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Such Order from Confuſion ſprung, 
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